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A WIUIPUS 
WALLIPUS 
STORY 



AUTOMAI 



HELLO, girls and boys! 

Here's your Uncle Don 
again with another story. My 
goodness, how time does slip 
by! 

Well, I've called this story 
"Automania," because really 
that's just about what it 
amounted to. 

You see, Willipus Wallipus 
had a sort of mania for want- 
ing to play around automo- 
biles. After you hear what 
happened to Willipus because 
of his desire to play around 
automobiles, I'm quite sure 
all of my nieces and nephews 
everywhere will be very care- 
ful not to take any chances 
like he did. Of course, I know 
that an automobile is very in- 
teresting. It has brakes, and a 
clutch, and gears, and an en- 
gine, and a dashboard with 
various dials and things. As a 
matter of fact, it probably is 
very mystifying to most girls 
and boys. But you certainly 
have to know a lot about them 
before you meddle around 
with any of the gadgets. Other- 
wise you'll get in a lot of trou- 
ble-as Willipus did. 

Now on the particular day 
that this happened, Willipus 



and his mother and daddy had 
gone out to visit some friends 
of the family-who lived in the 
part of the town known as The 
Heights, which means it was 
up an some sort of a hill just 
on the outskirts of the town. 

It was a lovely sunny day in 
spring and after they had had 
a good lunch with all sorts of 
good things to eat. Mr. and 
Mrs. Wallipus went into the 
living room with their friends, 
and everyone was talking and 
having a good time. But Willi- 
pus got restless. It's true that 
they were all grown-up folks 
except Willipus; but they had 
books and other things he 
could have amused himself 
with. 

It was so nice outdoors that 
Willipus thought he would 
like to go out and see what he 
could find to do. Now that 
was all right. They had a big 
yard, some chickens and vari- 
ous things; but his automania 
started to affect him. His 
daddy's auto was parked out 
in front of the house just at 
the top of a hill. 

Willipus finally wandered 
around to the automobile and 
thought that to amuse himself 



he would get in the car and 
make believe that he was 
really an automobile driver. 
Now just sitting in the car 
would not have been so bad, 
because the brakes were on 
and there wasn't much danger 
just to sit in the car and make 
believe. But take your Uncle 
Don's word for it— as soon as 
you start to meddle around 
with the levers and the gadgets 
you can't tell what's going to 
happen. 

Why, do you know that even 
grown-up folks, who know 
how to drive automobiles, can 
make mistakes at times and 
have accidents and even get 
hurt if they don't watch every 
little thing they do? 

As I said before, Willipus 
would have been all right if he 
had just sat down in the car 
and made believe; but no, he 
wasn't satisfied to do that. He 
started to meddle around with 
the pedals and the switches, 
and finally with the levers. Of 
course, Willipus didn't know 
that if he released the emer- 
gency brake the car might 
start to move. Well, he did 
reach over and released the 
emergency brake. What hap- 
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pened? Why the car slowly 
started to move down the hill. 
Willipus didn't know exactly 
what he had done or what had 
startecfthecartomove. and he 
didn't know how to stop. 

So there he was sitting be- 
hind the driver's wheel, the 
car was gaining speed all the 
time, and Willipus didn't even 
know how to steer it. I want to 
tell you he was scared. The 
more scared he got the less he 
could do. and the less he could 
think. You can imagine how 
you'd feel if you were in an 
auto and it started to run away 
like that. 

He took hold of the steer- 
ing wheel and tried his best to 
keep over on his side of the 
road, but he didn't know how 
to steer and the car zigzagged 
crazily. Fortunately, he did 
not bump into any of the other 
cars; but down at the bottom 
of the hill there was a sharp 
turn in the road. And when the 
runaway auto reached there, 
that's when the worse part of 
it happened ; because Willipus 
didn't know how to turn the 
car and keep it on the road. 
By that time it was going 
pretty fast, so all he could do 
was to let it keep on going, 
BANG! it crashed into a fence, 
ran through somebody's yard, 
went over stones and things, 
and finally wound up with an- 
other BANG! against a 
chicken coop. 

Willipus bumped his head 
against the steering wheel, but 
not enough to hurt him very 
much. But oh my! Chickens 
went flying in every direction! 
The people who lived in the 
house came scurrying out to 
see what in the world had hap- 
pened. When they found out 
they were pretty mad, I can 
tell you- They looked in the 



automobile to see who had 
done it, and there was poor 
Willipus so scared he could 
hardly talk. 

"What are you doing trying 
to drive an automobile, young 
man?" they asked Willipus. 

"1 wasn't." said Willipus 
through his tears. "It ran away 
with me." 

"I don't know what in the 
world you're doing in an auto- 
mobile anyway, a boy your 
age," said the man, whose 
name was Mr. Givick. "Run- 
ning around"" the country 
breaking up people's chicken 
coops ajpd causing all this 
trouble. Where did you come 
from anyway, and who's going 
to pay for my chicken coop?" 

"I didn't mean to do it. mis- 
ter." Willipus sobbed. "I just 
got into the car and was play- 
ing driver when all of a sudden 
it started to move and I didq't 
know how to stop it." 

"Hmmm," said Mr. Givick. 
"you must be one of those 
automaniacs I've heard about. 
I thought mothers and fathers 
had been able to control them 
but I guess they haven't." 

"What's an automaniac?" 
asked Willipus. 

"An automaniac." stormed 
Mr. Givick. "is a boy or a girl 
who meddles and plays around 
automobiles when they don't 
know anything about them. I 
should think your mother or 
your daddy would have had 
sense enough to tell you not to 
do that." 

"They did." said Willipus. 
"but I guess I forgot about it." 

"That's a fine thing to do," 
said Mr. Givick. "Where are 
your mother and daddy? 
Where did you start out on 
this wild ride?" 

"Up at the top of the hill," 
said Willipus, "visiting the 
Clayborns." 

"Well, I'dbetter phone them 
right away." said Mr. Givick. 
"What's your name?" 

"My name is Willipus Wal- 
lipus." 



"You mean to say you're 
the son of Will Wallipus?" 
"Ye-yes sir." 

"Hmmm," the man said as 
he walked away to call Willi- 
pus' mother and daddy on the 
phone at the Clayborns. 

In a few minutes Willipus' 
mother and daddy and the 
Clayborns drove down in the 
Clayborn's car, and they 
found a very, very scared Wil- 
lipus, and a very angry Mr. 
Givick. believe you me.^ 

The upshot of it all was that 
Mr. Wallipus had to arrange 
to pay for the damaged chick- 
en coop. Mr. Givick wasn't so 
angry after he understood just 
what had happened. 

Later on that evening Mr. 
Wallipus took his son aside 
and said. "Willipus, how many 
times have I told -you not to 
meddle around with automo- 
biles and other things that you 
don't understand?" 

"I guess you've told me Iota 
of times, daddy," Willipus an- 
swered! "I didn't really mean 
to do anything bad. I just 
touched something and the car 
started to roll down the hill 
and I didn't know how to stop 
it." 

"I'm afraid you are an auto- 
maniac just as Mr. Givick 
said. I wonder how in the 
world we're going to cure you 
of being one." 

"Oh, I'm cured already," 
cried Willipus. "I'll never, 
never again meddle with an 
automobile. Honest I won't 
daddy." 

"I believe you. son. I think 
you've learned a 'lesson." 

I don't think Willipus will 
ever meddle around with ap 
automobile again either, do 
you? No sir, I think he's cured 
of being an automaniac. 

Don't be an automaniac. 
They always ride on trouble's 
track. 

The End 
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f you have blackheads, you know how em 
barrassing they are, how they clog your 
pores, mar your appearance and in vile criticism. 
Now you can solve the problem of eliminating 
blackheads, forever, wiih this amazing new 
VACUTEX Invention. It extracls filthy blackheads 
In seconds, painlessly, without injuring or squeez- 
ing ihe skin. VACUTEX creates a gentle vacuum 
around blackhead! Cleans out hard-to-reach places 
in a jiffy. Germ laden fingers never louch Ihe skin. 
Simply place the direclion finder over blackhead, draw 
back extractor . . . and it's out! Release extractor and 
blackhead is ejected. VACUTEX does it all! Don't risk 
Infection with old-fashioned methods. Order TODAY! 

10 DAY TRIAL OFFER 

Don'l wait until embarrassing criticism makes you act. Don't 
risk losing out on popularity and success because of ugly 
diri-clogged pores, ACT NOW! Enjoy the thrill 
of having a clean skin, free of pore-clogging, 
embarrassing blackheads. Try Vacutex for 10 
days. We guarantee it to do all we claim. If you 
are not completely satisfied your $1.00 will be 
Immediately refunded. 
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READY at your dealer's — 
the unique, exciting, amazing 
Daisy HANDBOOK— some- 
thing entirely new! It's a 
comic magazine— a popular 
science and mechanics mag- 
azine—a fun magazine— an 
adventure magazine— a"how 
to do it" magazine— a movie 
magazine— a markmanship 
manual — a Daisy Air Rifle Catalog 1 
— ALL combined into ONE handy, 
thick, pocket-sized HANDBOOK I 
Also included is a TARGET IDEAS 
CONTEST offering air rifles for 
prizes! Now read thru the articles and 
features listed on the cover of this 
great new HANDBOOK. Then go to 
your nearest hardware, sports goods 




or department stor 
your own copy for 
A limited supply, i 
Remember — it c 
only one thin dime i 



mly 10c. 
t dealers 



— or rush dime and 3c stamp 
wit h Coupon direct to Daisy. 
We'll send yours postpaid. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or 
money Will be refunded. 



Soon There'll Be Plenty of Daisys 
, . . But Now . . . Please Be Patient! 




/ DAISY BULLS EYE SHO 



